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SYNOPSIS

Btunrt, southern lawyer In New York, 1s
in love with Nan Primrose. Hig friend,
Dr. Woodman, who hus & young daugh-
ter, is throatened with the loss of his
drug business by DBivens, whom ha be-
friended yoars before. Stuart visits the
Primroscs,

Nan wants Stuart to accept a place with
Bivens' chemledl trust, He disllkes Blv-
ens' mothods and rofuses. Blvens ca
on him.

Blvens is in love with Nan. Stuart re-
fuees the offer, and Nan brenks her en-
gagement with the lawyoer, Bivens naks
Wandmnn to enter the trust.

Wasdinhn Wil ol yield and suss Bivens'
company, The promoter tolls the doctor
he and Nan nre engagoed, Harrlet Waoad-
mun b= ptudying musle, Btuart takes Nan
for i day In the country.

Stunrt pleads with Nan to give up Biv-
ens, bul tha gpoll of millions Is on her and
sha vields to it,

=Knowing fll well that no eeremo-
hy of church or state, no word of
pricst or judge, no pealing of orgun or
pomp or pagenntry can make this
thing a marriage?"

The lover dropped In sllence to the
window seat and buried his face In his
hands In a paroxysin of emotion be-
yond contral, At length he rose and
looked at the girl he loved long and
tenderly.

“God In hesaven!

swhen I Jook Into your beautiful face!
Have you no pity in your heart?"’

The fall Ups smlled & cruel
smile, -

“Men are strong, Jim, They can
stand hard blows., You come of fight-
ing stoek, 1 know that you will sur-
vive. I'm sorry to hurt you, Jim, but
I must; it's fute, The g worid I some-
how feel I'm akin to I8 calling me, and
I'm going™—

“And Blvens is this blg world! If
you will throw me over for money
can't you wait until a real man goes
with it? It wouldn't be ego bud if 1
felt you had chosen one who was my
equnl physieally and mentally in eunl-
ture and breeding—but Blvens!™

“You underestimate his ability, You
mny hnte him, but he 18 o man of
genfus.”
 “He Is everything yon loathe and yet
¥You are golng to marry him. You are
giviug up too ensily. Blvens has only
a couple of millions, and he may lose
them. Don't hold yourself so cheap.
If you were on the block for sale 1'd
glve a milllon for each dimple in your
cheeks. The smile that plays about
your lipe should bring milions. Your
deep duark eyes, 1 swear, are worth a

It's Incon etvable

little

. million eaeh.”

“Hush, Jim, dear, we mast go Dow,
I cunt stand any more, There's a
Hmit.*

“Yes, 1 know. Forgive ma"

Without another word he led her
from the place, closed the Hitle gate
quletly and returned to her home.

Alone inside the parlor they stood In
silence a1 moment, and ghe took his
hand In hers.

“I'm sorry, but it most be goodby,
Your love has been a swoet and won-
derful thing in my lfe"—

“And you throw it sside a8 a worth-
less rag™

“Nao,” she answered, smiling.
shall be mine atwiys., Goodby.”

Bhe ralsed her lips to his In & cold
kiss.

Dazed with anguish, he turned and
left. The door elosed on Wis retreat-
Ing figure, and Nan burst into a food
of passlonnte tears.

"t

CHAPTER VL.
Despair,
0O the very dawn of Nan's wed.
ding day Stuart had refused to
glve up hope.

The Uttle financier had sont
bim an invitation, and, worst of ull,
had called to ask that he act as his
best man. e refused so curtly that
Bivens wos deeply wounded

“But I say, Jim, thats all rot. 1
wint you to stand by mg. IMve always
taken as wuch of your friendship as
you would give and boen grateful for
it. I don't moke now friends casily.
I want you, and you've just got to do
i

Stoart shook his bead and firmdy set

OTOFEY
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| inoment,

| 'enuge the white figure to reel and fall

| up my mind,

were any winse MOwA wWhy moese two
donld not b mnde one, might not a
single wovewent of his body st that
a gronn of pain, 8 soh, a cry
of arony In a sapreme act of his will,

at hig feet? It wos possible. Dut it
worukl be too cheap. It wonld be a
waorthless vietory, n vietory of the flesh
withiout the splrit, and Le refused to
tnke the body without the soul,

With a frown he turned to Bivens:

“It's no use tnlking, Cal, I've made
1 won't do IL"

“Well, if you won't yom won't,” the
little man said with a sigh. At least
you'll eome to the church. For God's
ailie, lot me get a glmpse of one friend-
¥ facel 1'11 be seared to death, You
know, I'm not used to this™

Btuart smiled;

“All right, I'll he there."

But when the fateful morning came
Btuart was stunned by the feellng of
Ineredibile despair which crept into his
heart, The duy was chill and damp,
all, grayish, half black elouds rolled
over the clty from the sea—clouds that
hung low and wet over the cold pave-
ments without breaking Into rain,

He knew that Nan was as supersil-
tloug s the old black mammy of the
gomth who had nursed her. Auant Sal-
e had come to New York for the wed-
dng of her “baby."” Stuart thought of
the old saying, “Happy is the bride the
gun shines on”  As the hour of noon
nppronched despalr slowly settled over
his heart

Iow could he reconcile himeslf to
the horrible reallty? A marrlage sor-
did, cold, valgar to such a man—this
little tobneco stained, bead eyed wea-
wel,

He rose, breathing hard and broshed

“ 304" Burely he Alint say “Woa, "
Stoart booded. “Doea God, the an-
gust, mystorlows, awful ereator of the
universe, work like thia? Did not the
Gad of heaven and sarth give this wo-
man to him bepeath the sunny skios
of the south while thelr souls sang for
joy "

They were moving again down the
nisle, the organ throbling the reces-
aionnl from Mendelssohn. A wave of
cmotion swept the erowd inside, and
they became a mob of yolgar, chatter-
Ing, gossiping fools, swarming over
the church as If it were the grand
stand of a racecourse, without hesita-
tion searlng down and stealing its dec-
prations for =ouvenirs,

By a enrlous law of reaction all re-
sentment and nnger were gone, and
anly o great pliy for Nan began to fin
Btuart's heart.

That night Stuart entered one of the
more dignifled and serlous theaters Just
off Broadwuy. The play was o serions
effort by n brilliant young dramatist
of the modern school of roalism. In
two minutes from the rislng of the cur-
tain the play had gripped him with re-
lentless power. Slowly, remorsaless s
fate, he saw the purpose of the author
unfold itself in a series of tense nnd
terrible scenes, The comedy oser which
the crowd laughed with such c¢ontn-
glous merriment wous even more rinis.
ter than the serious parts. No matter
what the situstion—whether sel to
laugliter, to terror or to tears—beneath
it ull throbbed one inslstent question:

“Ifgs the woman who sells herself
for money a sonl?"

With breathless Interest he watched
the cruel carving of her body into tiny
pleces.  Without snifiling, whining or
apology, with arms bared and gleam-
ing sealpel firmly gripped in a hand
thant never quivered once, the author
diszected her. Always he conld hear
this white lnvisible figure bending over
ench geene tulking to the audience in
his quiet, tervible way:

“Waell, If be she has a soul we ghull
find it. Perhaps it's here”

With a firm, strong hand the last
eccret of mnszcle and nerve and bono
wie Infd bare, and the white face look-
ed into the eyes of the audience through
a mist of tears.

“Ifm gorey, my friends. DBut we must
face the truth. It's better to know the
truth, bowever bitter, than to Delleve a
e,

With a soft rush the big curtain came
down in a sllence that could be felt,
The dazed érowd waked from the spell
and poured into the aisles, while Stu-
art still sat gripping the arms of his
sent with strungiing emotion.,

At last he said to himself with chok-
ing emphasis:

“He was cruel, inhuman, unjust, I
refuse to belleve it! Bhe has a sonl]
She has a soul!”

Next day Stuart went to his office
with bis mind keyed to a higher pitch
of powér. e feit that he wos on his
mettle. The fight was not yet won,
buot this morning be was winning. Ile
plunged into his work with tireless
zeal., Everything he touched scemed

n tegr from his eye—n tear that had
ctome unbldden in spite of his fron
wiil,

His heart fairly shrieked its ery of
despair. e moved mechanieally to.
ward the church and waked from his
reverie to find himself jammed In o
folid masa of humanity., Never before
had he realized the utter yulgarity of
i publle wedding. He forced his way

into the side door and stood walting |

the arrival of the bride and groom.
When Blvens cnme the sight of him
roused the slumbering devil in Stoarl.
The excltement of his trinmph had
evidently steadied the
nerveda. Never had his shrimpHke fig
ure looked so slippery and plaustble,
He extended his slender hand and
touched Btuart’s In passing. To save
his Hfe the lawyer conld not repromss n
shudder. In that moment he could

have committed murder with foy. The |

agony of defoat was on him. He felt
In that moment his kinship with all the
rebels and disinherited of tho earth.

At last the bride came and the sur-
pliced choir moved slowly snd solemn-
Iy down the aisles through a sea of
eager fuces ns the great organ pealed
forth the first bars of the wedding
mareh from *Lohengrin™

Nan was leaning on thoe sem of a
stranger he had never seen before, an
uncle from the west. She wns pale,
deathly pale, and walked with o hegi-
tating movement as though weak from
flness. Suddenly his heart went out
to her {n a flood of pity and tenderness,
He tried to make her feel this, but she
passed without a glance, She had not
seen him.

Stoart Hstened to the ceremony with
a4 vague lmpersonal Intercet as if It

world. A single question wne burming
itself into his braln—the price of a
woman! “Have we ull our price™ he
asked, searching deep fnto his own
soul. Something puthetie in the white
foce of the bride hnd touched the deap-

Hitle man's |

| ordered a cocktall,
were something golng on in another |

illumined with a new lght,

At the close of the day's work he wna
stlll econsclous of an exhaunstless pity
which had found no adequate expros-
sfon in his labor on his clents’ cases.
His mind wandered to the dnrk sllent
milllons fnto whose world the doctor
had led him that nieht—milllons who
have no wolee In courts because they
have no money fo sustaln a fight for
the enforcement of justice. He had
never thought about these people be-
fore. They were calling now for his
help. Why? Decause he had been en.
| dowed with powers of head and heart
which they dld not possess. The pos-
sesslon of these gifts coarrisd n respon-
sibility.

On reaching his club In Gramercy
park he saw that the Primrose house
wins closed. Nan's mother had gone
with the bridal party on Blvens' big
yacht for n crulse which would last
throngh the smmmer. Somehow, for
| all his brave talk he d1dn't feel equal
| to the task of seeing that window of
| Nan's old home from his ¢lub. He was
| about to beat @ retreat when he stop-

ped abruptly and the lines of his mouth

tightened.

“What's the use of lwdng a cownrd?
| I've got to get used to it. I'd as well
begin at ones.”

He deliberntely took his seat on the
little pillared balcony of the clubliouse
and watched the darkened window
through the guthering twilight., For
the moment he gave up the fight—the
devil hud him by the throat. Iie let
the tears come without protest. He
was alone and the shadows were
friendly,

He stepped Inside, touched g bell and
He placed the glugs
on the lttle table by his side and
looked at it. What an asioine act, this
pouring of polson into the stomach to
cure 1 malady of the soul! He smiled
cynleally and soddenly reculled some-
thing the doctor wus fond of repeating

“My boy, I'm rich 80 long as there

est sonreos of his being,

“Have 1, too, my priwe, oh, hoastfol !
soul™ he erled. “Would I sell my |
hovor for a million? No. For ten, |
fifty, & hundred milllons? No—oot in |
tha market place, no—bat woukl 1 sell
by a compromise of prineiple in the
secrot conclave of my party—et a sale |
the world could never know—would 1 |
sall for the presldency of the republic? |
Or would 1 sell now to win this wom-
m? Would I If s0, I should hold |
her blamaless, Ilawe all men and all
women & price If we but name It?
Answer! Answer!” And then from
the deptha of his belng came the burn-
Ing words

“Nol 1 swoar it Nof

He ooked up with o etart, wooder-
ing vagoely if the crowd had heard
this cry.

Koy they were Intent oo the drama
;t':h aitar. The minister was soy-

ame millions of people in the world
poorer than I am.™

Perhape there wns an antdote bot-
ter than this polson. If he could Iift
tha cartain for & single moment {n an-
other life more hopeless end wretchad
than his? It was worth trying.

He roeo, Joft the lUguor untouched
and in n few minutes wus treading his
wiy through the throngs of the lower

| east side. Whaen he reached the house

on Washington square be found Har-
riot reading in the Hbrary.

“Oh, Jun, dear! Where om earth
have you been for nearly two days?
#he cried.  “1 haveot scen you since
the wedding™—

“Won't you sing for me? he broke in.

“What God hath joined together lot
tot man pot seuandar.” 1

“Tell me what you are thinking abous,
Jim"
sonuth o hundred times.  But she was
shnging it tonight with a stange, new
power, The girl leaned forward at
last and laid ber frisndly hand on his.
8he had a trick of leaning forward ke
that when talking to him that had al-
ways ninusasd Stuart,

“*Tell me what you are thinking
about, Jim,"” she sadd, a smile {Htting
arcound her tender, expressive eves.

*] wns geclng a vislon, little pal,”
he begnn slowly, “the vislon of a gnln
night of grand opoera.
blazed with light, and T was fighting

tranee to hear a great singer whose
volee had begun to thrill the world.

and congnerad. The crowd went mad
with enthusiasm, I lifted my hat and
waved It on high ontil ghe saw, A
beautiful smile lighted her face, and
sltraight over the heads of the people
she blew me a klse"

The tinfest frown clouded the glirl's
brow.

“Who was she, JIm?"

“One who ghall yet #ing before kings
and princes, 1 eall her ‘Sunshine’
Her name is Harrlet Woodman."

“But, Jim, suppose I'm not ambi-
tloug? Suppose l"uljust a silly little
nomobod ¥, who anly
loved? ITow old do you think a girl
must he to renlly aud deeply and truly
love, Jim¥’

Stuart’s brow contracted, and he took

studied the beautiful lmes as they
melted from the firmly shaped wrist
into the rounded arm and gracefully
molded body. i

“I'm afrald you've asked a bigger
question than I can answer, dear,” he
anld, with serlous accent. “I've been
wondering lately whether the world
haen't lost the seeret of happy mating
and marrying. A more beautiful even
life 1 have never seen than the one In
the home of my ehiMdhood. Yet my
mother was only fourteen and my fa-
ther twenty-ome when they were mar-
ried. Now folks only allow themselves

wecurney  thelr bank accounts. My
mother had been married six months
at your age, and yet here I sit on a
pedestal and have the tmpudence to
talk to you as a child™—

“But you're not impudent, Jim,” she

continued, “whether nature made a

Is.

tragedy or the highest joy of which her
heart will ever be capable. Else why
did the blood come and go so qulckly
In her cheelks?™

A sudden flush mantled Harriet's
foce, and she turned away thut he
might not see. Smart's hend bent low
and rested betwegn his hands,

“lI loved suach a lttle girl
dear"'—

Harrlet's fuce suddenly flushed with
Joy. It was too wonderful to be true,
but it was true! And he had chosen
this curious way to tell her. Her volce {

|

once,

sank to the softest whisper us she bent
closer:
“And you love her still, Jim?"
His head drooped lower as he sighed:
“I loved and lost her, little pal! She
was married two days ago. She came
to the great city, learned its ways and

sold berself for sold.™
(Continued in Friday's Issue.) _

$100 REWARD, $100.
The readers of this paper will be |
pleased to learn that there is at
least one dreaded disease that/|
tclence has been able to cure in all |
its stages, and that |Is Catarrh. |
Hall's Catarrh Cure is the only posi- |
tive cure now known to the medi-|
cal fraternity. Catarrh belng a
constitutional disease, requlres a
constitutional treatment. Hall's
Catarrh Cure I8 taken Internally,
acting directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system,
thereby destroylog the foundation
of the disease, and giving the patient
strength by bullding up the consti-
tution and assisting nature in doing
its work. The proprietors have so
much faith in its curative powers
that they offer One Hundred Dollars
for any case that it falls to cure.
BSend for list of testimonlals.
Addresa ¥. 7. CHENEY & CO,,
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| tus Lord estate;

my way through the throng at the en- |

At last, amid o hush of Intense silence, |4l Ban

ghe eame before the footlights, saw ’1‘“‘“" $3,000.

| TAKE NOTICE—AI] bids and costs

wishes to be |

to marry in cold bleod, calculating with |

mistake when she made woman as she |

I once knew a girl of fifteen to |
whom 1 belleve lfe was the auepm?

|
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HBERIFF'S SALE OF VALUABLE
I REAL ESTATE.—By virtue of
process fssued out of the Court of
Common Pleas of Wayne county, and

| State of Pennnylvania, and to me di-

rected and delivered, I have lavied on
and will expose to public sale, at the
Court Houee in Honesdale on

FRIDAY, JUNE 6, 2 P, M.

All the defendant’s right, title and
interest in the following described
property-—viz: )

All that certain plece, parcel or
tract of land, situate in the Town-
ehip of Manchester, county of Wayne,
and State of Pennsylvania, bounded
and deseribed as follows:

BEGINNING for a corner at the
northeasterly corner of land belong-
ing to B, K. Barnes, and commonly
called the Cole Flat, on the bank of
the Delawnre River; thence in n
southwesterly direction along the
easterly slde of the Cole Flat lot and
the H, Lerons lot, let the distance be
more or less, to a corner in the line
of land formerly belonging to Robert
Halsey, and now belonging to Hras-
thence in a some-
what southeasterly direction along
the said Erastus Lord estate to a
corner of the C, G. Armstrong lot,
let the distance be more or less;
thenee In a somewhat northeasterly
directlion along the line of lands be-
longing to C. G. Armstrong and Ken-
ney Brothers to the Delaware River,
let the distance be more or less;
thence up the Delaware River to the
place of beginning,

CONTAINING one hundred forty
fone hundred forty) acres, more or
less, and commonly called the Gore
lot. Being the same property con-
veyed by Willlam M. Kellam et ux.
and Coe F. Young et ux. to George
Gould, by deed dated the 5th day of
February, 1904, and recorded in the
office for the recording of deeds in
and for Wayne county in deed book
No. 02, page 128, and being the same
land that George Gould and wife
by thelr deed dated the 18th day of

lJul}'. 1010, recorded in Wayne coun-
| t¥v deed book
Broadway |

3 No. 101, page 1901,
granted and conveyed to Gould Lum-
ber Company.

Selzed and taken In execution as
the property of The Gould Lumber
Company at the suit of First Nation-
k of Hancock, N. Y. Judg-
Na. 23 Jan. Term,
912, Attorney McCarty.
must be pald on day of sale or deeds
will not be acknowledged.

TTRANK C. KIMBLE, Sheriff,

JHERIFFS SALE OF VALUABLRE
b REAL ESTATE—By virtue of
process jssued out of the Court of
Common Pleas of Wayne county, and
State of Ponnsylvania, and to me di-
!rected and delivered, 1 have levied on
|and will expose to public sale, at the
| Court Houes in Honesdale, on

‘ THURSDAY, MAY 20, AT 2 P, M.

|  All the defendant's right, title, ana
| Interest in the following described
| property—vlz:

I All those three certain lots or par-

her hand in his, stroked it tenderly and | ¢elg of land situate in the township

of Damascus, county of Wayne and
state of Pennsylvania, bounded and
degceribed as follows, to wit:

The firsy, beginning jn the north
line of land conveved to Z. & P.
Wilcox at a heap of stones gouth-
west corner of lunds conveyed to Z.
& P. Wilcox; thence south seventy-
geven degrees west elghty-four and
seven-tenth rods to a corner; thence
north one hundred six and one-half
rods to a stones corner; thenca east
eighty-two and one-half rods to a
corner; and thence south eighty-sev-
en and one-half rods to the place of
beginning, Containing fifty acres
being the same more or less. Heing
the same land which Samuel H.
Skinner by deed dated May 7, 1904,
and recorded in Wayne County in
D. B., No. 82, page 464, granted and
conveyed to John G. Skinner,

The second—Beginning at a heap
of stones the south-western corner

broke in engerly, “and I understand.” |©f land conveyed by F. Stewardson
“T'm heginning to wonder,” Stuart | 2?4 L. Smith to

B, B, Keesler;
thence by lands formerly of Nathan
Mitehell north eighty degrees west
thirty-two rods to a hemlock corner;
Lthence by lands formerly of 4, & P.
Wilcox south seventy-seven degrees
west seventy-three degrees west
seventy-three and one-half rods to a
stones corner; thence by land form-

erly of John Torrey north elghty-
seven and one-half rods to stone
corner; thenee east one hundred and
three and one-tenth rods to stones
corner in the western line of land
formerly of E. B. Keesler; thence
along snid line #outh seventy-six
and gix-tenth rods to the place of
beginning, Containing fifty acres be
the same more or less.

The Third—Beginning at a stake
and stones at the south-east corner
of Jegse O, Mosler's lot, thence east
thirty-elght and one-tenth rods to a
stalke and stones; thence north one
hundred and five rods to a stake and
stones on a level spot of ground
ahout two rods west of a ledge of
rocks; thence west thirty-elght and
one-tenth rods to a stake and stones
and thence south one hundred and
five rods to the place of beginning,
Contalning twenty-five acres of land
be the same maore or less. The sec-
ond and third plece above described
being same land which Delia .
Haynes by deed dated July 8§, 1906,
and recorded in Wayne County in
Dead Book No, 96, page 210, grant-
ed and conveyed to John G. Skinner.

On sald premlisges Is a house and
two barns,

Seized and taken In execution as
the property of John G. Skinner, at

the suit of Danijel L. Brown. No, 31,
June Term, 1011, Judgment,
$1,125, Attorneys, Kimble & Han-
1an,

TAKE NOTICE.—AI]] bide and costa
must be pald on day of sale or deeds
will not be acknowledged.

FRANK 0. KIMBLE. Sheriff.

EGISTER'S NO1[CH.—Notice is
hereby t{i\'l'll that the acconntants
herein pamed have settled their respective
secounts in the offlce of the Register of Wills
of Wayne County, Pa., and that the same will
be presented nt the Orphans' Court of sl
county onfirmation, at the Court House
In Honesdale, on the third Monday of
June next—vig:

First and finnl aneccount of J. C.
Burcher, administrator of the estute
of Thomus L. Burcher, Damasous.

Firat and final account of Frank
.. Bedell, ndministrator of the estate
of Helen J. Bedell, Dyberry.

First and final account of Jane
Loercher, administratrix of the es-
tate of John Loercher, Honeadale.

First and final aceount of Homer
Greene, administrator of the estate
of Charles H, Mills, Lake.

First and final account of Charles
J. Stevens, administrator of William
F'. Stevens, Sterling.

IMiret and final account of John W,
Hazleton, administrator of the estate
of Angeling H, Masters, Sterling,

First and final account of Helen
. Robacker now intermarried with
0. W. Megargel, administratrix of the
eslate of Mary Robacker, Sterling.

First and final account of Minnie
Townsend, executrix of the estate of
Lee Calvin Smith, Lake.

Pirst and final account of Adam
T, Van Driesen and Walter N. Cor-
nell, administrators of the estate of
Ella Gilopn, Honesdals, ’

Flrst and final account of Kate
Billard, administratrix of the setata
of George Billurd, Clierry Ridge.

First and final account of Eliza-
beth . Lawyer, administratrix of
the estate of Fred E. Lawyer, Hones-
dale,

W. B. LESHER, Recorder.

4018, ’

OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Traoe Manks
ESsiGNS

CoryriaHTS &¢.
it pnd deseription may
quickly ascerinin 1ether an
Invontion s proha Communiens
Hons striotly ontidential. NA DBO0K on Patents
pont froe, Cldest agoney for secur :I:IRJ’II'I ants,

"atonts taken through Munn & Co. recalve
speotut noties, without charge, ot

Scieiific American,

A handsomely {llustrated wookly, Largost elr
eulation of any solentite fournsl, Terms, §3 4
yoart four mofiths, §L  Bold by all newsdenlers,

MUNN & Co,s61eresamr, New York

Anvona sending &

Branch Omoe. 426 ¥ St.. Washington,

NIAGARA FALLS.

THE TOWER HOTEL is located
directly opposite the Falls, Rates
are reasonable, 18ecolly

THE DELAWARE AND HUDSON COMPANY

Saratoga Springs -

and

- Lake George

Ten Days’ Excursion

Saturday, August 2, 1913
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Arrange Your Vaocation Accordingly.  §
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